JO                                     C-SB SARIS    DEAD

had given it out of fondness for Scrviiia, because he had been
Servilia's lover when Tertulla was a baby, Oassius had
abstracted the pearl from Teriulla's jewel-box that morning,
and was now embarrassed by it. He had had some vague
idea of dropping it on Caesar's corpse; for he would have
none of the man's bounty, Tertulla would weep when she
saw the pearl gone. He prayed that she would not remember
about it till she had borne hrr child, Perhaps he would take
it back after all. Others would misinterpret the gesture if he
threw it away. But again he marvrllcd at thr nbtusencss
of Brutus. How could the fool hide from what everyone
knew about Servilia?

A slave came hurrying in*

Had Caesar been seen? No, a false* alarm. Xt*u\s for one
of the senators that his wife had failwi downstairs ami broken
her leg. *"Which leg?" the senator asked, as if that was
the main point; but the slave didn't know. Apologies lo
his friends for his wife's gaitchcrir; the senator derided he
had better go home,

LISTEN to the voices passing. Is this the world lor which we
slay, for which we are ready to die?

"You know how to keep a secret*" said a srnalor, approaching
Casca, and taking him by a fold of the toga* "Hut Brutus
ha$ told me everything.'*

Casca gave a wild look round, gripping at the dagger hung
under his left armpit* Some of the conspirators noticed his
face and drew nearer, determined to cut the? man down and
sell their lives dearly if need be* But the man went on airily:
"Why haven't you told your friends thai you're standing for
the tribuncship? I wish you the best of luck/1

Gasca nodded, stammered, and broke away. **1 must
speak to my brother, Fve remembered something/1

AK hour has passed. Why hadn't Caesar come? The aena-
toi* who kaew nothing were stretching themselves, bored;
tmt the conspirators forced themselves to speak at if the delay
"                     natural. Cwar would come. He muat come,